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I, 


Ave we forgot to pay this Month its dae ? 
And 1s our Soweraign gone as ſoon as come ? 
Can his Recurn (like Him) be Baniſh,d rood// _; 
Such Kings, as CHARLES, are {HO comng home. 


2, 


O let Him be ———_ all the Year ! -\- 
And every Morn the Twenty ninth of May! © 

The Sun, though old, yer ſhines as freſh and clear.” HSTREH 
As firſt he did on the Creation- day. ' O18 [2K0UR 


= &%Y' 


rf . 
.B ; 529211521 Ban 
: % P 
bs 4 PER g 4 - Y 


_. 


' 
+. . if we 6 - 
y, * . oP? bs :2IS; FIN wg *N. F \ 'R F, ” S-—I04 
. p +... F4 
C » 


1 Permit een! Mighty CHARLES, the Sacred Nine 
To ſing Your Reſtauration, and their own: / 

Let ehem their Bays about Your Temples twine, 
And to Your Golden add a: Laureh Crown. 


| | When Hercules was got, three Nights in one 
(Another Cerberus ) together grew 

| Bur we fo black a Night have and ONE,» 
That brgught:mor Mputcs for orth th thay © e *reche flew. 


s. FY "—_ =. 
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| Sap; Britiſh Souls | how were ye grownfſo vite 
| To give that monſtrous Tyrant your_eſteem ? 
' $0 thoſe who dwell upon the Banks of Nile, | 

'  Ador' the Crocodile that devour'd them. 


. 6. 
Thought: ye him Valiant, or believ'd him Wiſe ? 
No, *twas the Throne char made him ſo Appear 2 


| A ſordid $4por- got into rhe Skies 
Is eaſily miſtaken for a' Stat. 


Fo. 


Art thou that rn to, ife Bar haft brought . 
$0 pioug, juſt, an& merciful aPcince ? - : 
| Thatdidſt Condemn Him becauſe, thou coyldlt nat 2. 
Becauſe He guilty wagiof Innocence ? NE” 
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8. 
A Prince as Good as ever thou wert Bad; 
(But Arrows always at the White are driven ) 


Thou didſt not CHARLES, but Picty behead : 
Who cuts off Atlas head does pull down Heaven. 


9. 


Dull Fool ! thou doſt but lift him to the Skies, 
And He ſtands Taller too without a Head : 

His value, being loſt, the more we prize 3 
As people ſirerch out Longer when they're Dead. 


I'Os 


Such innocent Blood might Damn and Save thee too. 


Yet were we certain by the Moan we made, 
That CHARLES in heav'n was happy ; for we know 
How high che Sun is riſen, by our Shade. 


- IT, 


But as when proud Typhexs did denounce - 


A bold defiance to the. Godds above; 


CD 


Threw Trees like Arrows, and huge Rocks like Stones ;- 


'Hunſelf a greater, Thunderer than Fove., -. 


I'2, 


When tearing up.an Oak ; Thus, thus, .cry'd He, 


*% From his high £ Seat. I'H tear the Tyrant 00 5 3 
With his own Oak: Fil kall him : ; and the Tree 

W hich.once was Sacred, ſhall be. Curſed now. 
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13. 

| The Godds, like falling Starrs, came rowling down : 
With pride the Conqueror began to (well : 


- When ſtraightway under Ztna he is chrown ; 
And ſtcad of Heaven, is poſle(s d of Hell. 


Some S - = R Bs 6d 6. 642" S 
- PI 0m ns un ern I Ss 40 ee tin <> mm 


| 14. 
| So fell our great Ulurper 1n his pride, 

i AW hen high exalted in the Royal Throne ; 

| VVhich (like the V Vhiclwind on the day he dy d) 
Eifted him up, only to hurl him down. 


15. 


; To that eternal Ztrna down he went ; 
| VVherelaughing ; cry'd, So, fo, *tis wondrous well ! 
| The murther'd Father unto Heav'n I ſent ; 


The Son has Sea and'Land; and I have Hell. 
16. 


| Then boaſt not e Lucifer, poor Rebel chou ! 
| For by. my ſelf, my mighty (elf I ſwear, 
| If thou but offer to reſiſt me now 
I'll Baniſk tlice, and be ProteQor here: 


+5 
| YVbac;though againſt thy Prince thou drew ft thy Sword? 
For this poor AQ was Hell confer'd on thee 2 


| Though thou gave Battail torh' Almighty Lord, 
'Y ; Thon: never could Ds 7 King, like yg 


I8. 


' Straight Lucifer deſcends his flaming Throne, 
Reſigns his place: to One it more was:due : 
Thrice did he howl with ſach a dreadful groan, 
| Made all the Devils quake, and himſelf too. 


19. 


Long had Great CHARLES been toſs'd by Land and Seas, 
Finds Scepters as inconſtant as the Wind : 

And doth himſelf with Contemnplation pleaſe ; 
Beholds a Kingdom 1n his larger Mind. + 


20, 


So e're the Chaos was at firſt: begun, 

The great Creator did its Image view: 3. | 
| TheMonarch of the World fat all alone, | 
And was himſelf both-King and Kingdom'too; 


21. + 


| Yet to his Country CHARLES retain'd his love, . 
And though an Exile, Rtill-in England was : 

Thus in a conſtant round the Heavens move , 
Yet ne'r Excentrick from theic former-place. 


22, 


CHARLES all this while preſery'd his Royal State; . 
And was-as Creat a King withour a Crown ; 
He's a true Prince can trample on his Fate 3. « 
And be a-King coo, even when ae's none. - 


i | | mn 
{| 'So doth the mighty Parthizs Monarch dwell; ,.. ' ;,', 
i And all the Pomp'of: other Courts deniile 5 : 3,1 


Scorning a Palace, he Preferraa Cell ;; W445 
And ſhews at once Humility and Pride... "EU 


24. 
| Youfittle fumbeedb thar-Exil'd train, | 
(And yet far-more thanall.chacnever went) + 


Thar daily could: behold our Soveraign, 
| How happy were you yourbaniſhment ! 


| _ 
| For his Attendants many morchad gon, | 
| Buthop'd, though: abſent; \they! might lerve him hire 


| A thouſand Starrs attend/apon! che San;'.: :- 
| Although his bright Rerinue diſappear. 


25; 


| Then did iIT (7 ortute, that bark Prince, 
Declare the virtues-of His' Royal yo! ath :- Biff 
As Sacred Oraclesi in Myſtick ſence © + 0 cl} 
At once both Cover and Reveal the Truth. E902.59% 
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27. 

Why bragst the Spaniard, he: beholds-the Sun © : - © 
In his own Empire both'ts Riſeand Ser? : 1; 

So could the Cynick in his Woodeh Thirone;1 TOTVN 

V+>.0 _—_ che Engin His vt as hte” "I 
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1 YVhilt theit - ny Trunks become! their native PROG: 


38, | 
But CHAR LES would iraghier in cbnrenthent Region wo 


Whilſt above Crowns his ſsaridg: CNTR more” 
Like to that part of: Heay* nagataſt ur feet;'- 461,01 
Which ſeems betowthe* Fatth, but-is: above. 9a baſh 
29, 


To thrice ten years 'our Monatch'did! arrive ; Sf TEN 1 
The Godds beheld -hin-with relettine F belp: 03,042] 
And now kind Heav'rr th6ugttt fie he ſhe ald revive <7 

V Vhen Alexanday: fell, Great CHARLES did Mi: 1AM 


30. 


Then did che Spring int! 4x wdy! pompappear,.” Wi 2H 
V Vhich all the VVinter had in'Exile beer; © 1 | 
The Trees new- Garlands ronnd cheir Temples wear, 1 
As joyful to be Crown's; with CHARLES agen. -\. | 


3t | 
Thoſe Choriſters thaPheard the Thracian'fi Ing, £1 af 
And orethis Head with 0 7nd ehvyflew 3: E br: Þ 
Now chirþ their pretty weld mes tt thas Kind, 3 CHE] 
And are then ſelves the Birds and Orphi#ys toos! | 
326 | 
The young Trees darice' as nmblyasthe VVind:: (92s 


And aged Oaks, with one foot in their Graves, 
Come after ſfowl; y Limping oni behind, 


Q --33- How. | 
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33» 


| How would: "Oy Royal Tree, which lent itsaid 
| 'To yout.conveyance from our Engliſh Shoar ; 
||| To fave you onee- again, your Barge be made | 
|| And gladly curncach Branch into, an Oar. 


34+ 
Lo, i in what glorious pomp the Sea-gods paſs! 
Into ewo Ranks on either hand. they brake 3 


| On their reflefted Images they gaze 3 
And ſtand Admiring ar.the be "_ Make. 


35. -—— 0 


| Then let Tigranes boaſt in all his pride, | : 
| Thar Kings, as Foot-men; by his Coach have gon : 

| The Gadds actend our CHARLES, and on cach fide 
Like Lacquies by his watry. Chariot rug: . | 


' 36. 


| Thoſe lovely Nymphs that from the Thunderer flew, 
And gentle Rivers and {yeer Springs became;;., ,, =» 

With, they from Springs could. turn to; Virgias now ;, ... _- 
And inthe Warers meet a hotter Flame. Eto 
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| 37 


| Hopes the Venetian Nuke:to wed the Mains. +, 1 1 
And.to efpouſe bright Cynthia 2 whilſt a» War. -.;; - 

| Againſt the Turkiſh Moon he doth maintain ? 995 

| And lo at once both Woo's and; Threatens her. * 'i/ 

_ 38. While 
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| When Godds do Jeſt, and Heav'n is Witty coo. 2 
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While thus he Courts, he doth a Xerxes.ſeem, 
And his gold Ring. is to a Fetter grown : 
Theſſalian Exorciſts do Court like him, 

When with their charms they woo her from her Throne, 


39. 


CHARLES is her Lord ; whom cruel Fates compel 
Daily to ſuffer changes, more than She : 

CHARLES could not his misfortunes want; as well 
Her glorious Body withour ſpots might be. 


40. 
Thus doth our Monarch triumph o're the deep, e 
Whilſt all che Godds Fann him a gentle gale ; 


And round about him waic ; as though his Ship » 
The Argo were, and he in Heav'n did Sail. 


41. * 


That Star which ſhone the Twenty ninth of May, 
Again attends him at his ſecond Birth ; 

Thus whilſt, Leander-Jike he cuts the Sea, 
Heav'n, like kind Hero, ho]ds a Taper forth. 


42. 
The day of his Return-and Birth the ſame ! 


Bleſs me ye Godds ! ., who are not Poets now ? 
When there is height of Fancy in the Theam, 


(to) 


43+ 


Who are not Pocts at {uch happy times, [7 
Nor Raptutes can invent for CHARLES his ſake: "IFeP 

May they be Poets the wrong way ; and Rymes 
At the begwang of rheir Verſes make. 


w 


445 

When as the Theam's a Miracle, the Wit 
On ſuch a Mirack ſhould be one £00 : 

Like that, it ſhoutdborth Torture and Delight, 
And even pleale as, 'caufe it doch Not1o. 


A 45: 
| Let not dull Souls 4 in hamble Ardiins appear 3 
And think that nothing can be Clear and High: 


The ſoaring Lark more eafje cuts the Air, 
And Smoother, as he doth more Lofty fly, 


46, 
Then tell me, Mafe, how on the "WARE day | 
Of CHARLES his Birth, a glorious Star at noon 


Did co the world his bolder Beatns diſplay ; 
' *And, like an Eagle, Gaz'd upon the San. 


: of - 
\ Speak of his Exile, wond'rous as his Birth ; 
In Forraign Realms no lefs a King than Here : 


So Skies afar off ſeem.to.touch the Earth, 
Yet are as High as over-head they were. 


| 48. 
But now, dear Muſe, his Reſtauration fing ; 
To joyfal welcomes let thy Lyre accord; 
"T1s not more pleaſant to reſound our King Y Bog 
Was this day Born, than rhat he was Reſtor d. - 


49- 


So when in Groves a Baniſh'd Viegia tryes 
VVith her melodious voice to eaſe her wrong, 
| *Still the Return more {ſweetly doth ſurprize, 
| And th' Eccho's more delightful than the Song. 


| | 50. 


| Nor let the Vulgar connt Kings Births like theirs ; 
| Kings then/are Born, when they begin to Raign 


Thus CHARLES his Life begins ar thirty years ; 
Like our firſt Parent, he is Born a Man. 


| 5 


Through choſe white Rocks, which do our coaſts adorn, 4 

Our Monarch fails, and now on Shoar is driven : 
i For when the wandring Godds from Earth return, 
Still o're the Galaxy they paſs to Heaven. 


52. 


Let other Princes boaſt their crttel might, __ 
VVhat foes they flew, what towns by war they took : 
CHARLES can o'recome three Kingdoms, and ne r fight ; 
Like beauteous Queens, he Conquers with a Look. | 
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33» 
| Three joyful Realms he leads along eachain d: 
| Thus weof. old in the ſame Chariar ſee . 

| A Captive with a glorious Vicor joyn'd, 

The Captive Triumphs too as well as he. 


54- 


How the glad Nations do their Conqueror ieet, 

' Embrace their thraldom, and their Fetters kils ! 
So lies a Lover at his Miſtreſs feet, 
And thinks his Slavery his greateſt Bliſs. 


55: 


Hark how the Cannon roar, whilſt every blow 

, Mounts to the Skie, and cuts the trembling Air ; 
Heay'n it {elf eccho's with the noiſe, as though 

| Another CHARLES too were Returning There. 


56. 


Bo when the Prieſts. of Bacchus fond their God, 
With the ſhrill Trumpetr and the winding Horn ; 
/Vich ſounding Inſtruments they play aloud ; 

| Loud, as the Thunder wherein be was Born. 


57- 


Bur ah, who s That from the cold Climate comes ! 

. VVhar, Loyal MONK from fartheſt Scotland ? fo 
earls ſpring from Rocks; ſo Odours and Perfumes 
 Do.1a the wilde Arabian Delerts grow. 


58. Thar. 
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38, 


That gallant Saty riſt would curſe his.V Vie, /. tn 29e1] 
_ Andhateir like, bad Verſes, did: he knowtes z oF 
Againſt himſelf he woulda Satyr write ;;. 


And turn his Rebel-Scot to Rebel-Poet. . F F 
59. 
MONK faves them all, with ſweet and gentle charms 
Redeems the Nation from eternal night : 


'Thus what Alcides did with Toit and Ado: E op 
Sweet Orpoeng eas ly did, and with Delight. 


Not with his Sword but Harp he Hell concrouPd:; 


"Twas that made Trees and Rocks come dancing thus : 
The glad Zolian'Srone o're mountains roll'd, 


And was it ſelf both Scone and Siſyphus. _. 
-3 oh 


How MONK betray'd Scotch-Engliſh, Engliſh-Scots- 
Into their Loyalty | how did he ſhrowd- 
From both their Generals his warlike Plots | , 
| Both cloſe and {trong, like Thunder ina,Cloud. 


62. 


MONK to each Land doth hal loſt Honor ws, $ 
Ac once-pretends to Looſe and Wins the game-: 
He to both Realms Delivers up their King, 
And railes his chief Glory from their Shame. - 


| &, 
| See where with MiSley THAREES He comes ton &5 


| VVhilſt fuſlrhrong SUlSetetts'i u pon the Houſes | grow: f 
| $0 1n green Tapeſtry? Ere Buildings king, LET 
{ Trfeemsa VVitdernek and ey 20g: 7 ET 


$4. 

j The Engliſh Youth appear'd it Arinor bright, 

| Their ſparkling 'S$worts they Brandifh d in the Skie - 

| Vow'dro defen@thett CHAREES; andin Flis right” 1 

All Others ind Phenifelvts they'c did Defie. - 0 

'65. 

Hark, howl{the: Bel'proclaith thetr 5 Joy !* ind tell - | 

 Thits day's (glad Frivmph' with their Artful bſeath p 


The Spheres too dance j and every Colden Bell _ 
A glorious Arigel for its Ringer hath, 


_ 66. 
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| "IR nite app/oach d; and all the Starry Plain , 
Like the glad City, did with Bonfires throng *. 
But ab, dear Heav'n' i Therke rfougbr Loon then 
It Ie ſelf thot1d: bea Bowfire too e're Tong; 


67. 


Sach are the fatal Rninsall abour, 


The difthal alteration isTo great j _. : 
Thar viewing it, Great CHARLES eobfmighs doubt 
V Vhether or no He were Returned yet. : 


68. Stop, 


68. 1 
Srop, ſtop, poor Male! the Finmmilerakehyi hinge. Fe 
And:the Sll- -raging, Flame 'wyl POT ROT nG + 1\j A 


Not all thy Fountains, no: Caſtali Ez Springs, : > t ng 12 


Can quench this Fire, although Alrcady Out: , * 
09, 


Poets with Verſe, as Flgenx as her Thames 3. .;;; _ 

With Stanzacs, as Her ſelf, Majeftick too ;. 
! In vain Deplore; unleſs with mighty <ocp tw To 
[ They could, Amphie ite, BOW .her New, : ;. -41,- 


70. 


So when the Phoenix dyes, the Birds do.meer;.. - --; +. 1 
And while She's lying in her ſpicy urn, | .,- a3 92/27, 4 
The Winged Poets round about her Sit, 11 416i off 

And dolefully bdrh Sing, and ſee her Burn... . 


71. 


Thus fell that City, which did Fleers defie, ©, - + 444/ 
| Nor could by bloody Civil V Vars expire: = 
| So Porſia when She ſaw ſhe could not Dye . 

By Sword or Flood, diſpatch' d hec ſelf by Fire. 


FI 


Ah, London ! how ſhall we.thy. fate deplore ? 
England's Metropolis, and Eurape's too ! 
Behold, O Heav'ns! our mighty King Before, 
Our very Kingdom is  Beheaded Now. [ 
PII. | -S "#3 Os 
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| E5 
| What wealthy Sums and $ub6 dies were lofi | 

| Which as a tribute for che 'Hearths were pay'd : 

| Strange |! Chimaies ſhould be'Ruin'd, when Wd 
| TheCitys — but a Chimney made. 

h 74 

| How in a moment the devouring fame 

| Fleworre the Streers, like Lighening through the Skies. 


| Thoſe Poets err who fancy Vulcan Lame 3 
| Swift, as his little winged Son he Flies. 


. 


73. 


[London was riſcn to that Cevatileſss now | 
| That; like the Fire, ſhe did Her ſelf Devour : 
I mighty Empires when too large they grow, 

. Fall <td their ah O recome by their Own Power. 


| 
if 
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76, 
IVVaſte lye her Serufures 2nd! "i Saely vvall; 
| | Ore which, like Babylon's, the Chariots rides ; 
As Famous in, her Ruin and ber Fall, 
| As was that plorions City 1 in its: Pride: 


TT 


[The Sver Thais, ſtar. Londov fo a Ko 

- Thar one-might think; rxere Paradiſe Reſtor'd : 
But now in ſuch a dreadfu] light the burns, 
. Fhat Patadiſe i it-ſelt's che Flaming ond; 


KC, 5-15 
78.-, 


Thus the Dead Queen with Lamps about her. lies, 
And hangs the City roynd in mourning Clouds 3 

Mounting her waving Flames into the Skies, _ 
Seems both to Threaten and bop the Godds. 


TYe. 
Bleſs me! ah, what do behold ? who's That ! 
Can a King Weep? are Tears for ſuch as Him ? 


How Sorrow robs Him of his Royal State ! 
All things Uneven in the. Water ſeem. 


| | . GO. 
Thou Miracle of. Kings! whoſe pious Tears 


Adornthy Crown more than its Jewels do : 
Lo ev'n in Weeping He Supream appears, 
As though He'd be a King in Sorrow too. 


TI, 


How from His eyes the pretious drops do fall ! 

(So Fove appear'd, whenturn'd a Golden Rain: } 
The Sun will draw His Tears up, . turn then all . 

To Falling Stars, and weep them o' re Again. 


92, 


How great, how gtorious, and how lovely ſhone 
Our Monarch, Kneeling unto heav'n in tears | 

Humility Exalts him : For the Sun, . _ — 
As he is Lower, Greater he appears. | 


£5nﬀn1108 
82. Now 


83; 
Now call'd He on His God ; and unto Him | 
| - His hamble Soul in Silent Whiſ pers rear 'd; 


Like the harmonious Sphzres, which men chietin 
| The Sweeteſt Muſick, though 'twas never Hear'd. 


84. 


n hen rifipg up, thus He began ro mourn : 
Was this'your Goodneſs, this yaur Kind 1 intent p: 
ID cruel Heavens! And could not I Return, 


i 


| Unleſs my Kingdom ſuffer'd Baniſhment ? 
| ” 25, 


: ut tis not you alone theſe judgements bring ; . 

| There's Treaſon too : And dare choſe Rebels ſtill 
Provoke the wrath of an Incenſed King ? | 

Who with my TW as well as Care, can Kill. 


| 86. 


bro I but certain that this flame proceeds 

| From French deſign; by my ſevere commands 
Jome ſhould they.go ; and carry their own Heads, . 
Juſt like their Great St. Dennis, in their Hands... 


8 7. 
In vain their In nocency they avouch;: 
So Snowie Ztna's cover'd ore with VVhite, 
et Fire's Beneath : no marveil they ſo much. 
In Aſhes and ia Rcliques take delight. 


OE = 
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$8; Still 
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388. 


Still we will Riſg-ev'n whilſt-we are. Depreſt; | 
To Heav'n, which beats us Down; we will Aſcend : 

That gallant Valor born in Engliſh breaſts, 
Like Fire it {elf, doth always Upwards Tend. 


8g. 


Thus ſpoke Great CHARLES : the joyful people bow, 
VVhom with a warmer Flame he doth inſpire ; 
Their City they almoſt forgot ; as though 
! © CHARLES, likethe Sun, too could. Extinguilh Fire. 


90s 


Cloſe by our King the Valiant YORK we See 3 
| (For the Next Star to Jupiter is Mars. ) 
Fly fooliſh Vulcan ! or He ll Fetter Thee, | 
As thou His Brother once, the God of VVarrs. 


9T. 


Thy Chains are Smooth and Tenderas the Curls 
Of the fair Goddeſs fetter'd in the Snare ; 

Soft are the Links which He about chem hurls, 
Soft as the Golden Beams, Betray d them, are. 


he 


92. 


TORK for Chain-Bullets and his Guns doth call ; 
 Th'iniulting foe, cries He, ſhall ſoon retire 3 
VVith one blow will I make the Victor fall; : 
_  VVith Flames I'll Quench ir, and Burn out the Fire, © 
7 > RE > | 3 OT OT Wh on traiohi 


C20) 
BK | 93- 
Keraight He commands a skilful Souldier + 
To lay a Barrel to ſome building s prop : 


[Then Smiling, cries, as He beholds it fly ; | 
ion ſo, my Friends, [ blew Grear Opdam: Up. 


94. 


j 0,a Dutch Eaſt-wind doth its aid afford ! 

| Stay, Traytor, Stay ! ah, whither doſt thou blow 7 ? 
Cannot my Word Repel thee? then my Sword. 
Shall:Beat thee back again upon the foe. 


95. 


Ah London! muſt I ſee thee thus expire, - - © 
When all the Ocean's ſubje& unto Me? 

So Neptune once beheld His Troy on fire, 
Yet could not Quench the flame with all His Sea. 


96. 


Great TORK no longer can abſtain from tears 3 

His Pity now his Courage overcame : 

[He well deſerves the Title which He bears, 

| When (like a Role) He Weeps before the Flame. 


| 97. 
[Now the hands foe grew bolder ; then he ſhakes 


His Scarlet Streamers, and to battail flew ; 
Converting all things into Flame, and makes 


Himſelf the Victor and the Trophy too. 


} 
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98: 


With her own Arms lie /Hbranq#fh hi? Sland waſtes. 


-99- 
Loud as her Cannon did her Lyons rear ic} $4. 
But then her Guardian roſe, and ſopt: the ſtream : 
| Thaffrighted foe ſtood trembling, and fear! dimore. 
| The brave Lieutenant, than the LyonsHim.  ** | 


100, 


Back to the Royal Burſe in rage he flings;. 
And chreatning to repair his honor; vents 
| His fury on the Statues of our Kings; 
| No more their Statues, but their Monuments. . 
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So when of old the Capitol was fir'd, 

The Marble Godds too with their Temple burn'd: 
* Vulcan himſelf in his Own Flames expir'd ; 
And Fove a Scorched. Thunder-bolt was tarn'd. 
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This that Exchange, where wealthly Merchants meec 
To viſit Forreign Countries 5'-and with eaſe 
Travail ore all the World, . as though they {ate 
1n rheir own Ships and Sailed o re the Seas. 


The ſpoils and glories of 'a Thoufand.years3\.-:1.'4; ; tr 
And Conquer Battails many Ages paſts 1k d;ng <0 


He marchc. forwaid; ror the Tywer farsy t101!: Atnron7 
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Enough, thou eenefCongitrat; returib1cy-c: 215 _ 1 
chu Grealt Tathedthl} hari they; 


VVith wickedpride; Diana: s Temple bu rn ? | ; 5 
Bekoth Herefeiboy pling... x" 
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Lo now the Church ſkinesn.as great a Light 
As ance om heav'a bn the Apoſtle Came : 

Se. Peter's Abbeytrembled ab the fight,;; -. = | 
And .. was Varm'd againſt the F Jan ame, þ 


105. 


By this time all aſſifaice was 1n Vailn-3- 
The very Temples become Victims too 3 
Citcies are Martyrs turn'd, as wellas Men 
And Tombs and Graves themſelves are Buried now. 
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So you, Fam'd Pyramids, whom Kings did'build : 
i To be Their Tombs, fhall be yaur QOwn'e're long : 

| The Mauſoleum unto fate ſhall yeild; : | 
| And Vanith into Hi! Air, in which it Hung. 
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| Alas, we need no Brazen Pillar raile ;- 

| Strangers:ſhall come from ev'ry forraign land, 
Themſelves to: Monumental] Pillars gaze, 

And che SpeGators ſhall the Statues ſtand. 


108. Thus, 
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Thus the fair Queen doth in her aſhes orieve; 


Her Dwellings now her Sepulchre are made : 
So Cleopatra buile her Tomb alive, - 
And Dwelc ith' Monument where ſhe ey Dead. 
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| Then, London, let ſome Pindar raiſe thee thence 3 

! Flames cannot harm thee, were thou once buile Thus : 

! Though Fire again (like the Pelleaz Prince) 

} Sack d the whole Town, 'twould ſpare the Poer's-houſe.. 
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POO TPTRNS mnoaps, 
Tothe two Moſt 


[LLUSTRIOUS& INVINCIBLE 
His HIGHNESS PRINCE | 


RUPERT, 


And his G race 
The Duke of 


ALBEMARTE 


Upon their Victories agataſt the Dutch. 
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Hen our great Poets your Return had roar'd, 
As though they would your Ship with Verſes | 
V Vhen they ſuch whole Broad-fides let fly, (Board, 
So that they ſeem'd co be 4; 
Like Rozal Soweraigns of. Poetry : 
ThenlT preſum d I mighe, Grear Sirs, like you, 
Send out my little Fanfan too : 
VVhen for a Helicon I have all the Sea | | 
And every Rock will a Parnaſſus be. F 
Nay, and my Fanfan here doth nothing vary 
_ From Yours (which almoſt had De Ruyter ſunk ; ) 
For This doth alſo bur Two Great Guns carry, 
The Thundriog RUPERT and the Dreadful MONK. 
gig E | Il. Log 


II. 
Lo! der boch the Navies come ; | 
WhilG Neptune, but Rere-admiral of the'Sea, 
Drives all the trembling Nymphs away, 
| And with his Trident makes more roqm : . 
| The golden Ships make ſucha glorious Sighe, 
| You'd think it were a Triumph, not a Fight : 
| And yer they look fo braveand ſtour, as though ; 
| Both Sides would overthrow. 
| Sce where the Belgick Navy doth appear, 
| VVith a Hoghen Moghen French-man there, 
| Andthen a Mounſficur Myn Heer / 
| Never was ſuch a Medley ſeen rill now, 
[The French-men are Themſelves the Ouelkechoſ, e to0 : 
| YeBedlam Dutch, were ye ſtark mad. 
To call ſuch Leachers to your aid ? | 
They Inot be your Protectors but your V Vives, 
| +, They ; Will not Seve but Get you Lives. 
On om Diſgrace and Shame you run ? 
| No marveil your Fleet cam? in a Horned Moon. 
| VVhat? did you think That Form might lucky be, 
| Becauſe the Moon is Miſtreſs of the Sea ? 
| | Hence Dutch ! our Fleet's in. view, whoſe very Sight 
{Is able ro orecome without a Fight. 
The Exgliſh Youth their Arms ſo took, 
| And ro their Ships fo ſpeedily did hye, | 
| As.chough Themſelves, like Ships, wich Sails did fly : 
Their iricnds and homes they all forſook, _ 
q The Kingdom too(asoncethe King)doth Iye within an Oak, 
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Behold,the Royal Soveraign comes on! 
Tt ſelf a Fleet alone : 
O how the Ocean's cover'd o're ! 
The Sea had many times before 
Drown d Men and Ships, but now 
The Sea it ſelf and Water's Drowned too : 
| Whilſt Triton with the Load 
Of RUPERT-MONK upon his back grows prond ; 
And thinks that He hath got the odds 
Of Atlas, for He onely bears 
The Heavens and Stars, 
But Triton bears the Gods. 
The Sun admires to ſee his watry Bed 
Blockt up with ſhips and covered ; 
And fears leſt (like the Drunk Dutch Poer) he Ge 'd 
Be forc'd to take w his Night s Lodging in a Wood. 


Have ye, O Dutch, forgot the laſt years work, 
And valiant deeds perform! d by Royal YORK. ! 

* Who when the Belgike Lyon He had ſlain wo 
+ (Like Hercules ) with the Spoils returned home again ! | 
Come hither Dutch, and if thou want 

Spirit or Courage, do but once- 

The mighty Name of TORK pronounce, 
The mighry Name will make thee Valiant : 
And yet be careful what you do, 
The very Name will Bear thee too. 
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TORK ! how I tremble at the word ! 
And now I wiſh [ could a while | 
_ Lay aſide this fooliſh Quill, 
And VVrice (as He doth Conquer) with a Sword. 


| O that great day when on the Deck He ſtood, 


Like a ſtrong Tower upon an Elephant |! 
When an unhappy Shot did paint 
His Bluſhing Cheeks in his Friends Blood ; 
_ Straight through the Enciny He tears, 
As though He'd waſh jt off with Theirs : 
And now the Blood of Thouſand Belgike Souls 
Swims in their brim-ful Ships, ike Wooden Bowl: : 
But ſeeing Opdant's cafe is ſuch 
He cannot go without a Crutch, 
Away He ſends him in a Fiery Coach. 
And yet there 1s no need, 
*Canfe the Beſprinkled Duke eſcap' d rhe Fray, 
To marke the joyful day in Red, 
The Dake Himſelf's the Holy-day. 
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| But now they mad and deſperate grow, 
Hating both Us and Themſelves too:: 
Wirh ſhame of their late Overthrow again they riſe, 
And Valiant grow by Cowardize ; | 
And-yet this Second Conqueſt ours had been, 
Had not then fell che brave couragions Mynn : 
For, Valiant Captain, at the death.of Thee 
We Loſt even when we Got the Victorie : 
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Thy Fall not'/Meni Hons! off ' >9la-) 
But Ships lament ; each Sail | 27 
Not with wind, bur Sighs doth ſwell; 
And Cannon Shoot not: off, but Grobai! AT | 
The Fire-ſhip which Great CHARLES for loye of Thee | 
Gave to thy Sea-men, He | 
Meanrtit thy Funeral-Pile ſhould be. 
Let not our Warlike Captain then 
Be Buried like other men : 
Let him not Duſt and Aſhes have, 
Caſt Gun-powder upon him in his Grave ; 
Throw not in rotten dead-mens Bones, 
© But Charged Gans ; | 
Cover his Grave with Bullets, not e wich Stones z 
Do what you will with'other Dead; 
Wrap Myzn up io a Cannon, not in Lead. + 


VI. 


Thou warlike Soul! ah whither doſt thou go? 
Doſt thou thine Enemies {till Perſue:? oh 
And wilt thou Fight with them below ? ' 
And Kill ev'n their Ghoſts too ? 
K Where will the Dautch-men Fly? our Kings Great Brothe 7 
Hath driven them out of This World, and Mynn dri of 
Frhem out of Th Othe! | 
Go mighty Spirir then; look all aboue __ | 
The Shades, and find the Fatal Spinſters out 3 | 
And when thou meer'ſt with any Dutch Threads there, | 
Cut them as falt as they our Tackle here. | 


_ , Bue Myrn is gon { for whom 'tis not enough 
bay; He's Dead ; {ay rather, He's Shot off! 
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Thoſe Holes which Bullers in his Fleſh did cear, 
Not V Vounds, but:Port-holes are, 
Yet brag not Dutch! we (like good Gameſierg) then 
A little ſuffer'd you to win;. 
" Only in hopes to make you Play agen. 
Scill forall chis we bravely kept the fra, 
And who the Conquerors were, 'tis hard to tell ; 
| Sothat your highly-boaſted Vidory 
|” Seems(like your Eraſmus Jeo hang 'ewixt Heav'n and Hell. 
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| || Lo ! the thicd time they re lanchy d iato the deep ; 
| But not co fight with us, but with onr Sheep : 
| So once a mighty Army. rais 'dat Rome, 
' Conquer'd ſome Cockles, and Rety enced home. 
| Bar ſtay Dutch ! not ſo faſt ! we'll have you know 
| There's Valour in our Engliſh Cattle too. 
4 | See where the” pretty Sheep mmarch-to the freld, 
| Brave Souldiers ſure: that wich Buff.coats are Born : 
The Ram their Captain is, whoſe Horn 
Ma) ſerve for Helmet, Spear, and Shield; 
- The Bell-weathers the Heralds ate, . 
Vo not with Trumpers-do denounce a. V Var ; 
| Burt, like brave Scytbjans, who (as ſtory tells) - | 
[| Sounded Alarums with cheir jingling Bells. 
| To fghe for CHARLES, for fucha Prince.as He, 
*Each/Lamb an angry V Volf will be; | 
[ The Ram, that even Dead can V Valls of rechrow, 
[ | VVhat will He do Alive, and for CHARLES too ?. 
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| And with thy Thunder-bolc upon thy Head 
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Thou gallant Ram come > ee then, 


Strike thy proud enemies dead, (agen. 
As though the TG Fore 3 were: hid within-a Ram” 
See where the Mutton-ſtealers ran away 3 ; 
Themſelves as Timerous as theJr Pre 
And let them go ! who at'the beſt burkecns' 
As much too Hard for Sheep, as VVefor Them. 


VIII. 


But now grown greedy of a freſh aflaule, 
Wirhour the Gallick Fleet they're come agen : 

So that their very Navy ſeemed then _ 

(Like ics old Admiral) on one Leg to halt. 

Their proud Fleer rides o're watry Hills and Dales ; 

| Whilſt they themſelves (well bigger than their Sails. 

But MONK doth all their brags deſpiſe | 
MONK, whole each Word He breaths, a Tempeſt is, | * ©- 
The trembling Dutch already conquer'd'/ſeem ; ' #  ? 
| Had'rather hear our Cannon Speak; than Him: 
| Nor is brave MONK Alone; lo! there 
| Wich Him the Valiant Prince doth raign 3 
They Both do Shar che Empire of the Main ;. 
| Thus always in the Sea Two Suns appear. 

This 1s that dreadful RUPERT, who 
Makes th' Enemies tremble, and his Own Mew too. 

Alcides clad th' Lyon's skin | 
Was but Withoue, RUPERT's a Lyon Within. 
Bur Mule, be filent ! 'tis as hard a Theme 
To Commend RUPERT, as to Conquer: him. 
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. A on, brave Engliſh then ! But firſt bers ak 

[ The Belgike Fleet in Drink. 
| Well not alone their Navy over-flow, ig 

| Bur (like the Sea it ſelf): their Country too. 


We'lldrink a Town ; 
At each Go-down; . | F 
A City is but Two or Three; wh 
And a full Glaſs ſhall a- whole Province be. / : / 


Is the Hogſhead out? Another of the ſame? 
Come, come, let the Bung looſe ; 
By opening This one Sluice 
| We'll Drown all Amſterdam, | F 
And when chat Ebb,doth in our Drink begin, | 
 Asat Low Water in the Sea, 
|, SoSteeples.then apd Tops of Towns ſhall be 
| FPrh' Bottomof;our Glaſſes ſeen. - . | Su 
And yet our Foes too drink about ;. _ j Hi 
Though ſhould you ſee. chem, you would doubt, | 
Whether the Hog-head were, the Dutch-man, or the Bur Is 
They drink ſo deep, you'd almoſt ſwear 


The Fiſher-men themſelves the Fiſhes were. ; At 
And though the Wine mightthe Gun's office do, Tt 
Splic both chejr Swelling Corps and Brains aſunder, * Fig 
Yetdoth our Cannon tear the Drupkards, too 3 | 


Bacchus is Slain as well as Born 1m Thunder, Yet 


RX. 
See both the Navies now ._ 
Come on ; and having with a Ball or two 
At diſtance firſt Shook Hands, then to't they go; 
The Sun is loſt ; and now' tis Night : 
The Sun (of old) to ſee a Fight 
Stood ſtill all day; 
| But whilſt the dreadful Ergl:(b fought, He Ran away. 
. | From cloudy ſmoak the Thunder breaks aloud, 
And Fowe (as well as Funo) too is Hid within a Cloud. 
|. The very Heav ns ſeem'd of the Noiſe afraid, 
Which Brazen Guns and brazen Trumpets made : 
A Noiſe, that would not call the Moon 
From an Eclipſe, but fright her into one. 
The Sea with Smoak is cover d fo, 
That even Venus too 
Is Blind as well as Cupid now. 
Such diſmal Blackneſs all about ; you ld ſwear, 
Hell (like the Devils) too were in the Air. 
Now Mars Alone doth rule ore all, 
Is of Both Navies the Sole Admiral : 
| He fits the Sov raign of the Main, 
> And doth enjoy his Venus once again. 
The angry Bullets meet and claſh i'th' Air, 
Fighting amongſt themſelves Another War. 
Our Fleet receives their heavieſt ſhocks 
Yer ſtands as'ſtrong, as do the Neighb'ring Rocks 3 
Ficm, and unmov d : as though 
e | Twerenot a Floating Delos only, bur a Fix'd one too. 
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The leaking Belgian Fleet with Water fills, 
As though its Maſters roo it would out-drink : 
They all are bor'd fo full of Holes, you ld chink 
The Fiſher-men had turn'd their Ships toWeels. 
But when their guns to pierce. Our Ships begin, 
VVe will not Stop the Holes with Beef, buc ramm a Dutch. 
'And when our Bullets all are our, [man in. 
VVe'll Dutch-men Shoot, 
And Kill them with Themſelves; 
V Vhilſt they our furious rage to ſhun, 
| Shall fly forzHarbour to the Shelves, 
|] . And to the Rocks for Death'and Safety too ſhall run. 
Behold, how thick into the sky 
The mangled Limbs of Belgians fly ; 
That ev n Agen 
The Godds (as once of ofd) might Feaſt on Men. 
| Here doth a Ship down to the Bottom go 3 
No more a Ship, but Anchor now. | 
One flames a while, then into th' Air is blown, 
And ev'n the Ship ir ſelf's a Gun. 
A Burning ſhip ſinks here, 
VVhich under water ſhines (o bright and clear, 
th You'd think the Sun were Setting there. . 
The Godds thoughe Giants were come again, who threw þ 
Not only Trees at Heav'n, bur whole V Voods too. 
O're all the Ocean nought is ſeen | 
But Carcaffes of Ships, and Shackled Hulls of Men. 
| The Sea is now one Crimſon Flood, 
| And Mars's Laws (like Draco's) too are writ in Blood. : 
| XII. Scat- , 
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Scatter'd to Heav'n the burning Belgians flew ; 
Themſelves the Chariots, and the Drivers too : 
But down to Hotter Flames they fell ; 
Anti-Elijabs theſe, flew up to Hell. 
Their Ships, which ſeem'd ſuch floating VVhales to be, 
Do not their Maſters caſt 
Our of the Sea upon the Shore at laſt ; 
| But from their wooden Shores do caſt them in the Sea. 
The French and Dutch together dy, 
In V Vater andin Blood Twice Drowned ly. 
The Gallick Nation muſt its Arms diſown 
Their Lilie's Bow-di'd, Engliſh Bloud-wort grown. 
The Belgians ſhall no more their Lyon bear ; 
For now 'tis plainly ſeen, | 
That VVe the Lyons were, 
And they but Aſſes in the Lyon s Skin. 
Fly then, thou heavy Soctiſh Dutch-mean ! Thou 
That (like thy Country) art a Quagmire too. 
You that like huge Coloſſes ſtrut; 
> That Tall in Thickneſs are,and High ev n Round Abour : 
5 |  Thatdrink; until youdo not only Stare 
And Double See, but Double Are ; 
Yet are ſuch Eaters too, that who'ſo ſeeth 
Would {wear(like Cadmns Men)you were Begot of Teeth. 
Hence then ! for RUPERT, if you fly not ſoon, 
Will make you (like his Dog) to-Swallow Bullers down. 
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l Lo ! now the Dutch no longer can withſtand ; 
| With trembling haſt into their Ports they go, 
| Into their Dorps they fly ; 'as though | 
| * The Sca-fight might be fought by Land. 
if Whilſt the Thracian Poet fings, 
Not only Birds, but Trees do Fly ; 
Their Leaves turn Feathers, and their Branches ; Wings ; ; 
Such was the Power of his Harmony, 
That after him not Hares alone, 
Burev'ntheir Burrows and their Foarms too Run. 
1 Lo, RUPERT now doth Wonders great as They : 
Orpheus made Woods to Follow him, they ſay ; 
But RUPERT with his Voice doth make them Fly away. 
If that Salmonexs now did live and hear'd 
Of Thee and Thy dread Fame : 
His Brazen Bridge he would have ſpar'd, 
And Thunder'd (Dreadful RUPERT )with Thy Name. 
So would Caligula at Thy Name's ſound 
Not under Bed have hid himſelf, but under Ground : 
Had he but RUPERT hear'd, he would not run 
To put his Laurel, but his Helmet on. 
|  VVhilſtother Captains ſweat and labour, He 
 DothLooka OG Breatha Fight,and Speak a _—_ 


XIV. 


V Vas ever Prince ſo fam'd in V Vars ? 
No marveil, his Country's Arms do bear a Mars ; 


ACOILIST 


Though ſurely rather'He * 
Himſelf That Mars:ſhould be. - . -. 
He ſtands amidſt the thickeſt Shot, i (4: 
And yet the Bullets touch himnot :- : 
Like the H yreanians who did uſe to ſer * 
Under the water in the Sea, and ne'r were V Vet: 
V Vhy ſure the Fares made a Decree i it. 
That RUPERT, chongh he would, ſhould.never Drowned 
S3 Some Stars, we know, can never Ser rth' Sea. [ be 
How ſhall I, Gallant Prince, Thy glories ſing ? 
Thou that art like Thy German Eagle too 3 
As that of old bore Arms for ove, ev n fo 
Thou art the Thunder-bearer to Great Britain's King. 
And hail thou Valiant MONK ! who writes on Thee, 
As well as Poet, mult a Souldier be. 
Thoa that didft lately with thy conqu'ring Hands 
- Lay Dutch-men on the Shore as thick as Sands. 
When Charon, Admiral of the Seas below, 
Cry'd our, Why MONK ! I prithee, what doſt do ? 
Doft think, that I have (ſuch great Ships as you ? | 
Mine but a F anfan i is, you know. 
: Beſides, theſe Dutch-men's Souls are Heavier far 
e Than Other Bodies are. 
- Should I rake Many in Together, they . 
Would Sink, and go to Hell the Nearer way, 
And fo would cheat me of my Pay. 
My Boat leaks ſo with Working ; as I live 
The Belides (I fear) anon will claim it for their Sieve. | 
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And yet Our Duke oh for himſelf doth ow. 
And with the Grave the Booty ſhare : 
How many Captives wait upon Him home ! 
As though He meant to bring 
The Dutch In alſo, as He did the KING. 
Yet though in ſuch Triumphant State He come, 
Unmov'd He fits, negle&s the pompous Shew, 
And Triumphs o're his very Triumph too. 
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Nor turn'd Your Sceptes;to.a;Gun 5: ;:..- By ef 
Nor to an Helmet chang'd Your Crown-+ nol2 bu 
You knew the Belgians were not worth | 
Your Arms, and therefore ſent Your Apents forth, 
So Fove of old, when He would make a Prey | if 
Of: the-poor ilhy: FbrgiaeBoyy 0 En TONY 
Himſelf fate fill « upon His Throne, | 
And ſent his Winged Standard-bearer down. 
To Fight with Foes lec Mighty CHARLES diſdain ; 
LecrHim bur only Think, and they are Slain : [Brains | 
Thus Pallas Goddeſs of War was begotten of fOVE's if 
Let other Kings go tothe Warrs ; [thence | 
Thou may ſt remain, Great CHARLES, at home, and: | 
Deſtroy (like Titaz),with Thine lafluence-: z [ of Starrs.. | 
As chough Thy Sword(like bright Orion's Sword) were made: | 
; oy | 
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B* You, Qonat Moazrch, ſtill did keep Your Throne 3 J ] | 
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| Ahb,Mighty CHARLES ! that Twice our King haſt been, 
| oth ac, T'by Fathers Death,and at Thy Coming in : 

|.” And may'ſt Thou long ſarvive; and may 

| The Starrs ſhowr Bleſſings on Thee every day, 

| Bleſſings as Numberleſs as They.” | 

| Thou,CHARLES, haſt Travail d almoſt Exrope ore ; 
And mayſt. Thou with Thy Victories too Travail ic once 
| Let Thy Conqueſt kiow no Bound ; [more. 
But mayſt Thou (like Thy Larry Wain) the Globe ſur- 
| © Mayall Thy Journies be as free ..- (round. 
Through Sea and Land as through the Air. to Thee, 
And may the Poles Thy two Hercalean Pillars be. | 
| And fince the Dutch no more Great CHARLES eſteem, 
He ſhall deſtroy them with thoſe Arms, which once Pre- 
F. Pino wo) bit VG [ſerved them. 
50 Phebus, darting Rays, the Earth-born Python Shot ; 
And Slew him with-the Beams; by which he was begor. 
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SOA S A, 2b oh Hofie 
On the Great. 


1665. 
His Majeſtie Retiring to Oxford. 


T. 


Ngland ſo long enjoy'd her health and eaſe, 
Our happineſs grew Tedious, as if 
We had been weary of our life, 
Or Health ic ſelf were a Dilcaſe : 
Wenow could bragge 
A King Return'd without a War or Plagne, 
Which ſeem'd to be 
Almoſt as Greata Miracle, as He. | 
How was our Prince amaz'd that day, to ſee i 
Such joyful rhrongs before Him run, 
Like crouded Aromes ſportingin the Sun ! 
The people were ſo healthful rely ; 
Multiply'd {oevery whete, 00009 | z 
And in ſuch mighry {warms appear,” © 15; W910 
That we almoſt began to fear a — of Living Mep. 
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Scarce a Sick body there was known 
Or in the Country, or the Town ; 

| Diſeaſes all were fled, as though 

| Ev'n the Diſeaſes had been Cureditos. | 


J 


2. = 
Nor was thisall, for we 
As well as health had Viftorie : \ 
Our forreign Foes we\did o'recome, 
| And Slew as faſt abroad, as we Pncreas'd at Home. 
| But now as on that weeeched TE. -.. 
The morning-Sun ſhin'd bright, i 
Shedding his gentler beams and mifder light, - 
Where hotter fires did rain e're noon : 
So on oar Kingdom after all _ | | 
[cs happineſs a Plague did fall ; | — - 43 4 
{ By whoſe ſtrange Burnings we enflamed are, | | 
| Almoſt as bad as they with fire and brimſtone were. 
Unto God's ears the crimes of England came z 
Their Sins were Loud, as was their Fame.” 
Now having vanquiſhed a Naval foe, 
They Launch into the Sea Above, asthough 
With Valiant Sins they d:conquer Heaven too. 
| Heav'n did already ſee the Land forlorn, 
And every Eyening weptand every Morn. 
Act length our. daring crimes were ſuch, 


| 
| 
| 
I 


Angels, came ftying down in armed fratns, 
| Slew all chey-met ; and with,aq litcle pains .. 
30 moe dand Conquer $1js, as We the Dutch. 


, Michael, 4 


$+ 
Michael, of old by the Alatighty choſe 
| __ Caprain of his Life-guard, aroſe; 
To heav'n's Artillery He Rreight retires, 
Takesa brigheSword,and Scabbard bright as That: 
The Sword was made of Comets deadly fires ; 
As Killing as the Flames irc ſhould anon Create. 
From heav'n the glorious V Varrior withdrew, 
Carrying an heaven with him as he flew : 
A Mantle of- a Cloud he made, 
Which in Ic ſelf he firſt did VVaſh ; 
Thus was the mighty Conqueror array'd, Pp 
And pgirded with a Rain-bow'for a Shaſh. 
The Body he affam'd, did ſhow ' 
So bright and glorious, as though 
His Body were an Angel too. -._. 
On a high Steeple He came down, 
And there did fit and thus did-moan. 
If chou, dear London, to thy God wouldſt go, 
VVith humble knee and'trembling hand, 
How glorious how ſecurely mightſf chou-ſtand ! 
Ah would thou like this ſenceleſs Tower grow ! 
VVhich doth its Firmneſs in ies Trembling ſhow. 
If thou, dear City, to thy God wouldlt riſe, 
And like this lofty Spire, mount the Skies 3 - 
Like its Foundanon, thou muſt lie as Low. _ l | 
How happy, Ezgland, migheſt thou be [Thee !- 
Didſt thou bur Fear thy God-as much as Other Nations | 
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Beloved Ifland! I thy griefs dogrieve,.: |. | 
Die over all thy deaths, and feel the'wounds 1 give. 
Would thou but feek to heav'n with holy Vows, 
This ſword that hangs o're Thee, I'd uſe... 
In thy Revenge againſt thy forraign Focs. 
London repent ! what ſhall my Flaming Sword 
Deſtroy the Paradiſe which ic ſhould Guard ? 
The Plague already dorh begin-to rage, 
'Yet would thy tcars its fury ſoon affwage : 
Asin the Pharian Land although 
Never ſo much the Plague encreaſe, 
Yer if Nile but overflow, 
It inſtantly doth Ceale. | 
In vain he'ſpoke ; for wicked men: 
Him and the preſent judgement both-neglect ; 
| A judgement, like the Air it did InfeQ, 
| Which always hangs before our Eyes yer never can be Scen. 


London; that ſtately Palace, is 
| A Deſerr grown 7. | 
When on the Iſraelites the Plague did ſie, 
Ic Found:them in a wilderneſs; -_ 
. Here it Makes one. i > 
England was tlear d of: Salvage beafts in vain; 
| They" real[ return d again: 
| -» The People prove the Tyger, Wolf and Bear, 
IM And mad diſtracted Men the wild Beaſts are. 
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(499) . 
Our multitudes Rk. . | 
From almoſt infinite} to none : 
Whilſt we againſt 64vrowill evil hols Hentai," 
Anh ſeurandeib Pu neck _—_ 2 
13 L200] £342 V3 
53020 16T T 5b 69 
> $1693 5: oben \FA0-"7 11G 
' The Birds do grieve to ce dyez': PT 
Though in our Deaths their faloties lye.: 
The Swan dathidroop:hishead; and hang his ny, 4 
And will notnoew Hts. {Uviacbox dur: Dearh'fing.- . 
The mournful Spatrowprieve$in's co rime ' 
As ſweet for us, as Lesbia. once for my E 
The Fhilomil begins her-foingya: v'; 2: dy þ 
Now Thanks her Brather;s craelkty' wd-ofSve, 


V Vhich made- her; Sing {:the 'More;> by Rnrng out her 
The greedy Crows coulditit forbear, :: : [Tongue. 


.:: Devourdthe Corps:and ſreight nfected. Were; 
And do within burn hotter far 
Than Sol himſelf ro whong:they Sacred: are. 
| The wretched Bird grew fo enflam'd, as 1i.ough” 
The Sun again were hid within a Crow: | 
Should the infernal Vulture leave her cell; 
And gnaw the ſcorching bowels of the Dead, 
He'd farely think he fed , 
Not om-Promethens Liver, but on Hell. 
| The Eagle hates the 'Sunyandidares not now: 
Behold it, leſt ic ſhould infe& Him too : : 
WVith untry'd eyes he chuſes evremain'z 
And will not by his Death, his _—_ maintain; 
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Into the, Vallies 34-cho- Bodies thaows 511; gre aw Width 47 
Vallies no more, Mougtains,of Dead-men-grown. 


Cattle do men devonre 
As greedily as men did Them before. 
The Country-man is made a Feaſt 
To his own Beaſts: 4 293154 ob 
And now alas He CH: 
-All.men-withodbt:a chorablids arentaoefi T7 
VVhenasthe fatire Age ſhall Plow a9 - org 
And alttheſe Carcaſley be:found; | 
They ll tarde back with fear, + 
And chink that Cadmasihad been Sowing There. 
So foupht#ofel! thoſe Sons of earchi;-2! 51! 
' *Sharpſyrhs; inſtcadiof Twordy they bore ;''* 


i | And at their veryBirth >: Fe Is Devour. 
| Juſt like the Serpents, whence they (rings ey did Then: 
| nw X Ba. .. Kg 
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How ralſely &s 44Fams facak, when they 
Their Sun the God of Phy fick call? 1; :» 
VVhenlo we find hy his dwn:buthing:; ray: | 
''  Hedoth not Cure, bue Murder all. |: - - 
His ſcorching fires. do-pictce eur! hearts, : 
And his Beams waund us .deeper chan his Darts. 
Let him no longer: chide;bis;Son-'- Th 
The raſh and: giddy. Pbakes': 5; 
For nowrwed4es - | - 
F _ had: Burntchk Farth, . as wells as "he 3: 


vw; 


With his hot fire has 267-0 all," 
And is a Phactow withont a Fall. © 
Prometheus, who rob'd Titan's Chariot-wheel, 
Might how have-had his! Breyer never Sreal : | 
Such fire, with'which/hehad 'not made a man, | 

But others and Himſelf had Nin. lf 
' ThegloriousStarrs admire, 

| And trembling at the dreadful fight | | 

Of the dead Corps, do loofe their twinkilng gk ; [ 
So whereſoe re 1 

A: Ghoſt doth ſcatter fear, 
| The _ and Candles Difappear. | 


| '9 | || 
Mars looks apon the dead down from his ſphere, 1 
| Wonders what bloody.Conqueror: Hoek been there ; $i. | 
And angry us to'See 121 
Himſelf ouc-done in Cruelty. 
The pale-fac'd:Moon 42 
Grew paler than the Ghoſts ſhe Looke upon : 
And though ſhe's fixt in heav'n, ſhe ftill-doth fear 3 
And hardly thinks herſelf fecure ev'n There. 
Nay ſome mentthrough their. Oprick-glaſs | 
Cloſely beholdingher:brighe face, - : 
When her black Spots they view, 
They're tempted to belieye that She's Infe&ed too. 


[”! 1h 1 | 
Ah MER Plague! [ft Ny: Brizain be thy food ? 
And muſt chy:thirſt be quencht with Engliſh blood? | 
| Unto J 


| | Uaes ihe ie Durgh, % P45 oh + Mw 20 end 11517 
| | Thoſe fatter Corps will bergerdeaſithy- Lucy's; HY M0 wt 

Carry to:them thy Carbuncles, they/llthink-.. 

They're only the efie$is of .Cheit Thick Drink» T 

They'll ne're miſbruſt choſe Botches: c0be T Ns, 7 

| Butthink they came from, tligic: own ER View. 
Thenfly to France and age. in, every: ;Town, i 
| There thou may(t kill, and ne;re;be Known }; bl /, 
Thy. Flame on Them: may, ſafely ſeizes} 
They'll think it is Their own, Diſcaſe : / 

Yet mighty Conquerour,, make nothere A "ha 
Cut through the Alpes: thoughne' 'F lo. call; iT 
Andlike Fee! Hannibal, 

Melt with thy Flames thoſe Snowy Hills _— 
Then forward, courteous feogue, and f ly 
To temare Sicily.;, 44 LG v1 
They when they feel thy. flames will fone 

Another Burning Atna s near," ; | 
Nay, and the very People there - WA 

VVill no leſs-flames-iri their'own Boſoms bear, 

But being barber by Thee, 4; 1/5 ct fo 
The Men themfelves will Atnagy be. 
| They'll chigk, when once they fechchy Coming pain, 
| That Phalaris had thither PEE n_ _ > 
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Ef 
From thence thou mayſt co Egypt PY : 
And be Thy ſelf all cheir Fen Plagues in One : 
| There raiſe thy Trophies yp-onibjgh34 oo 
| Ar a build an huge Coloſſe of Carkafizs, nor-Srane : 
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Why boaſt the proud Bren Princes then ? 
Thou canſt build mighty Pyramids of Men. 
Nor ſhall thou need, like them, whole Ages ſtay 3 

Bur rear thy StruQures i ina Day : 
Nay, thou a greater Miracle canſt ſhow ; 
Finiſh thy work, and yet the work-men Slay ; 
Canſt make chem both the Builders and the Building too. 
| In vain amidſt their fears, 
The fooliſh people ſeek 
Unto cheir noyſome and infeQious Leek ; 
Such Godds their Sorrow do encreaſfe, | 
Such Godds Themſelves breed the Difeaſe ; 
Thoſe Roots now truely are the cauſe of Tears. 
How will thoſe black Inhabitants admire, 
When they no longer ſhall be ſmoak- but Fire ? 
Thoſe Mooriſh people (ev'n as Black, 

As was the Darkneſs once which did theis Land o ceflow) 
Still fear the Plague Three Thouſand years ago ; 
Their own thick Darkneſs on Themſelves they view, 
And every Native is.the Walking Plague. 

Oa theſe, Great Conquerour, thy fury vent; 

Nor men, bur diſmal Sepulchers that Breath and Talk : 

Each hideous Moor's a Living Monameae ; 

And even Tombs themſelves, like Ghoſts, do WHks 
See how the fooliſh Nation wears 
fewels at Noſes Lips and Ears, 

Like a black Night ſtuck full with Starrs : 
Go then, thou mighty Conquerour, 
And add unto rheir gaudy Store; 
Adorn them with Thy Rubies too beſide, 
Andat once Puniſh and Encreaſe their Pride. 


% AD 


But if cheſe conqueſts ſeem too vile; | 
To the Sev'n-mountain'd City. cake thy- flighe ; ; 
Whole proud Tops emulate the Sev'n Heads of Nile ; 
Thoſe by their Diſtance are unknown , Theſe by their 
Hills that ſo Lofty ſeem, as chough [. Heighe. 
They were not only Rome's Foundation, bat Heav'ns too. 
Theſe che True walls ; Remws ne'er leapt o're them ; 
They might have Sooner'Strided over Him. 
Yet, Prond Diſeaſe, do Thou ſuch-ſtops deride ; 
And Think thy felf to th' Other fide : 
There with thy Greater Cruaelties evince - 
' That Syllz was no Murderer ; make Rome admire 
' Their Nero for a Mild and Pious Prince ;.. 
Ser thou the People not the Town on Fire-: 
And Thou, as well as He,- 
Shale hear harmonious tunes, 
Both hideous and pleaſant ones; 
Sad ſighs and howlings ſhall chy Mulick be, 
Thy Elaes are their Shceeks, thy Gamuts are their Groans. 
No longer ſhall the Romans need 
 ToBurn their dead 
They ſhall Ancicipate their Funeral-Fires, 
And be Theml(elves the Standing Pyres. 


* 13: 
No ——_— i in Royal Parple elad _ 
Shall ttunmoved in the Senatc-houle, 


' (FD) 
When: they ſhall ſee 

Such a Deſtroying Gaul as Thee. 

Unto the Deſarts ſhall they flee, 

(Like their great Founder Romulus) 
Shall live amongſt wild beaſts; and only then 

Secm like Kings, when they re no Men. 
The Veſtal Virgin t6 her Hearth doth ran, 
Doth ſtill more -fewtt on the Altar caſt, 

And Fire with Fire Attone : 

Then fi!ling to her Goddeſs on her knees , - 


Alas. {ie crys; I that have liv d fo Cold and Chaſt, 


Aiz, zow have I deſery'd ſuch Flames as Thele ? 
Behold, Great Deity ! 
Behold in what tormenting flames I lye ! 
Extinguiſh theſe, and'Thine ſhall never Dye. 
Thus did ſhe pray, bur pray'd in vain; 
"No God in Rome dare longer ſtay 3 
Old heavy Saturn {wiftly fled away 
And in his Latinm Hid himſelf Again. | 
Great Jove doth upwards, like his Eagle, foar ; ; 
Nor can the raging flames endure : 
His Eagle never ſuch a Lightning bore. 
And Juno too amazed ftands,' 
Hates her own Air,and Dreads what” ſhe Commands. 


Ge 4 
Ah cruel Plague !! in vain We: bid thee g05 - 
In vain do-.we to heavy'n for mercy Sue's; '. 7 
Our holy'ſt Siph< are rainted with che Air, / 


And weare | Aacder 4 by our-very Prayer. | 
ba 32 | | | H - hs Ty Nor. 
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Nor dare the Prieft to his own Temple come; 
For fear his Pulpit ſhould be made his Tomb:; 
Nor thinks it fit, ''-/ 
To turn his Surplice co a Winding-ſheet. 
The ancient cuſtom's alter'd, we 
For life runfrom the SanQuarie. 
Th infected peaple ont of Charch do fly,. 
Curfing their very Prayers and Piety : 
And of their Godlineſs do more 
Repent, than of their very Sins before. 
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St. Paul on his Cathedral ſtreight.looks down,. 
V Vonders to ſee his Church and Quire all gon, 
And finds the barbarous Plague to be | 
A far wotſe Perſecutor of the Church, than He. 
About his Head a glorious light there ſhone, * 
As Bright as Thatat-his Converſion ; 
Able ro ſtrike beholders dim 
And make them Blind, like Him. | 
He gaz'd and wonder'd what the cauſe. ſhould be; 
\ But ſtreighe percerving us befpatted, He 
Alinoſt believ'd'r had been his Leprofie. 
No, great Apoſtle ! This 
Rather thy burning Serpent is. 
Organs are dumb 3 'inſtead-of 'their ſweet voice: 
Nothing but the dreaful noiſe 
| . Of- doleful knells;. 
And paſling Bells; 


2 tha. 4 
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Bells, which do ſtrike the cremblingHearers too 
Almoſt as Deadias Thoſe for whoin'they Go, 
Away the DUTgETs AND) ! 04:% $TONT ON (535.1 
And chouph beſor& they\wiſhr and woald be Glad, 
Yet now they are afraid '' * | 
Leſt they ſhould Sing like the Melodious hows 
The mourvfal Bells do ne reilye:ſtill 5 
England may trucly now be'call drhe' Rin 'ging Iſlg.. 
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The weeping mothers o retheir infants ſet, 
Hoping with tears allay the ſcorching hear. 
The Babes are poyſon'd with their render food;- 
Their milk is mingled with:th ctr OO 
The Children of Iſrael fo J 91 
Unto the Land which did'with mille '0 reflow 
Through a Red-ſea did go.' | 
Infetted Mothers Breaſts, ſuch flames difpence 
So hot a mortal Iofluence,.o.i - 
As though the Milky- way: which There appears; | 
Like that 1 in Heav n, were nothing elſe but Starrs. 


Here Jack ; lieele Sol... 1: till 
 Toask his Father's Bleſſing run-: 
He Stabs his'Father with infeciqus Als 
And Kills him with a Prayer. } 
The Child now- Doubly feels the ragin p fire, 
And fces Himſelf Again infected in his Sire, . 


"_ * | k 


The weeping Ste atiohee doth BlkSknd Gkide 
The Pious Macderer, the Obedhent Paritide. : 
Children no more with terrour: 'ZTEAMAT \-o 
To hearthe Story; of Nevtceſſunitoidg!-- 
How the Fair Youtli was:Drown'd of old; 
Fair, as, the Npniphin which he'gazd : 
They count Iij];Fage an; Happineſs; :andido't > - 
Ev:n wiſh that They dizghe:dye fortoos ft 
They would rejoyce and think they're bound 
To bleſs the very Waters where they re Drown'd. 


TY ESTITS LL] IR 1 0 222112000 3047, 
By his dead Miſtreſs i 'A "IRE "RE ; 
Who raves and:beats himſelf, as if od meant 4 
The Peſtilence corÞrovetie;c IS901 
And do Himfelf-what:wasrthe Plague's: s intent. A 
Then looking on his:Dear; he cryes; 
Ye Godds!-why: tear'y ownotuway theſe Eyes?" 2 
[ve nothing now to Loak:- upon! in = " 
Since that myFair:ones” Son. 77S 
The lovelr ſt creatures ſtill-ds fare _- wolds 
Thus Roles always are Intected Firſt. 
Had ſhe not Beauty-ſpors nough before # | 
Why then, ah curſed Plagde, wouldft thou Foe more ? 
Tell me curſtPlagge, ee)lme't. 
How could Ger Rear nfeRed het ? 
Breath that doth Sweeretv'al} where: re it Comes 5 
Breath thar wa: able #6 have car '4 evn Thee : 
2M curn thy Poyfott co Perfumes 3 


For when db winds npor Gro Floghromgh;” 
The winds themſelves are fweeten'd'too. 
Ah wretch ! and muſt I pare with: Uft ny Wig: 1. 
'_ VVithourbne farewelloKiſs?--< > 03 30.590 1-7 
In thoſe ſweet Lips can death or dadgbe be ? | 
Thoſe Lips which often have Recoyer'd me, .. 
V Vhen in Deſpair I've lain as Dead, as Shee _ 
That face, from which I often Life have rovk, 
How can ic Kill me with a look >} 
O that it could ! and like Meduſa's Face, 
Transform me to a Stone'; that in this place, | 
Embracing thus my Dear-one T miphe dye, '%h 
And on her Corps her Tomb __ ye. "38 


; | abdieat 1} o1 <1le1G691 
People were nowgrown almoſt nad, tf 
Cheating and Stealing was the only Trade” >. lanes 
A Sin whiclþro the Plagne new'Plagues did Adde. 
One with his Ioaden Coffin home doth hye, 
Wherein a little afterwards Himſelf doth |! ye. 
Another, when the Plague had clear'd an houſe , 
Art midnight into it he' poes'3* 
He ranſacks all he there doth fidd py a. 8 
Deſtroys what e re che Plagie-hall, Lt behind. PO 
O how Unhappy is that Nations Doom, | Ls 
VVhere men themſelves the worſer Pcltlence become P-. 
V Vhar ſtrange. wild Citizehs  arethey "1 vi a; 
For whilſt che Plague all other,men-doth Shay,” = 
Theſe by the Peſtilence'do ER "I 1 


And by the _ Plague doLive-: 2 I31 (iRO £2.26. v 
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| 'So © Y are HS of cheir' cked pelf:,-i 
} They ſtripandRobthe Dead ; 'and ine 
' _ On the lnfeted Carkaſſes & | ' 

As if they meanr co Steal away the Plague b Ic (elf. 


20. _ 
The Mayor within the City __ 6, 
And is [mpriſon” d where he Sways.; - 
He hates the glory of his Sword and Mace : 
Curſes his Honour and his Place : 
He fears his very Guards wil] him, annoy, 
And whom they, ſhould Prored, Deſtroy, 
He ſtrives to get away in vain, - 
He's fetter'd with his own gold Chain. 
Sad and diſconſolate he fits alone, 
Nor will admic too many, Waiters on: - 
He norhing cares for. watch' or ward, 


But thinks he's lafeſt now Without a Guard. 
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But then as if the Plague deſtroy'd too Slow, 

- And murder d not enough ;. 
 Accurled;Rebels had a a Plor begun 3 LL 
A Plot, which is Aigh-Treaſon bur to Think upon. 
Y They Mines. of Sulphur get, __, ,, 
To add unto the Plague a fiercer heat. 

Fools that they w were.; {3 

The very Powder which they did; prepare, 
V Vas th'only cemvrdy.h to cleanſe the Air. 
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They 


They had been co TOR thus, 
And had not Murder'd but Cur'd us. 
Such dull cidiculous Souldiers ſure as Theſe 
Were never known, who chule 
Weapons that may not Hurt their foes, 
Who fight not to Deſtroy, but Save their Enemies. 
Here was a valiant Troop indeed !- 
Of Living Souldiers now there was no need, 
VVe could have overcome theſe with our Dead: 
A mighty army ſure ! where one 
Dead Infant could have made them Run. 
And yet ſuppoſe they d got the better then, 
Still had they Conquerd been; 
The Spolls they plunder from the ſlain 
Inie& and-murder,them Again. 
And they who are. the Conquerours do Fly ; : Pa 
Deſtroy'd and Overcome by their own . / 


"4 
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Famine beholding what was done, 
Role up in rage, and thus begun : 

So many Thouſands, and not One for me ? 
Have I ſo long, O Death, thee ſerv'd ? 
Have I fo often Feaſted hes. | 
And muſt I now my ſclf be Sterv'd ? 

Haſt chou a purpole to deſtroy ?._ 

Thou ſhouldſt noc Peſtilence, but Me employ.” - 

Me, who can Kill tha very. Peſtilence ; Me ,. 

VVho tothe Plague Ir ſelf a Plague can be. 
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Should | 
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| Should [ but rage, the famiſhe people ſtreighe 
{ The dead infefted Carkaſſes would Far; 
| They'd rremble at the Plague no more ,- 
| Bur would the Plaguerc ſelf Devonr,, 
| And Glut on Him as He on Them before. 
| Tis I can make each Father be | 
| | Thyeſtes, and devour his Progenie : 
| I can make men on their Own bsdies feaſt, | Fr 
| And be Themſelves the Banqzet andthe Giteſt: 
| Should I my powerfal anger ſhow, 
| Not only Men but Godds would trembletoo. 
 ShouldI aſcend toheav'n, and cake away ' 
| The Codd's Ambroſra , 
| The Godds- themſelves, [ fear, 
' Would Famiſh, though they never ſo Immortal are. 
| No more would 'himpry Jove his'Fagle ſpare; 
| Bur kill her with the Thunder ſhe doth Bear. 
' And Juno wanting whereupon to feed, 


| Would quickly turn to Air, and be a Cloud indeed. 
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She poke, and ſtreight the hingry ar iy he 
| Meeta worle Death thanthar: they flye : 
The Famine doth not Quickly ſlay; © 
But kills, like Salvage Tyrants, with ates 
In ling ring pains they looſe: their breach , 
As if they 'Eiv'd a* Dearh, = 1410s SON 1 
| They wiſh Sor Plague, they cannot Get ; © 
BM And Fovy _ who me! with ; It. 


OO > — > ——  —————— —— — — EI e_ 
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| Here s one with ſuch thin hollow Cheeks, you 'd fy. | 
His Teeth had Eat his Cheeks away. _ * 
Here's ane:with 'Legs:foi thm-and'bare; + 
That ev n the naked Bones appear ; | 
So that you d think , they not his Legs but Crutches were. 
Painters their art now needleſs find 
To paint a Lady with grim Death behind : 
She takes her Looking-glaſs, 
Startles to See ſhe hath no Eyes 
Afﬀrighted at her hollow face, 
Bluſhes to ſee her chebks in Pale diſguiſe; 
And Her (elf now | 


Is both the Lady and Death too. | 


in eli nic} 24h 
People no more frequent the Theatre, 
Since this new Tragedy began to rage; 
A Tragedy nere:heard of, where 
All the People Acors are, . 
And all the City is.the Stage. . 
Weadtta while, and.then we have 
Our Exit, and retire into:the graves. 
Only in this, out far worſe-doom- . 
From Players-isdiftinguilhed, 


; For we, alas, are-Dead ; 


The Royal Theatres empty Seen,; + - 
Nor dare the boldeſt Gallant enter in. + 
He fears the Lamps will Funeral:Farghies, be, ;; f See. 


' And they ſhall. AF! AER 21s they only, came tp 


[ni 190 7 | 25. Death's - 4 


3 


Both on cheStage.andin the Tysing-room. . = \ 
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25. » 
Death's writ in Blood on every door ; 


Some withour Nurſes helpleſs lye, 
Yet knowing well their cracley, 
V Vill ſuffer none come nigh; 


Before each houſe are Bobe-fres made; 


Strange way methinks 1s thts - | 
[ VVith Fires to-Cure an Hot Diſcaſe; 
| VVasever ficknels like to This endur'd, 
 VVhich can by nothing bur Ic ſelf be cur'd ? 


V Vhich is the only thing that Clouds the Air ? 


| | 26. 


Defeats his Strong than weaker Enemies}3- © | 
Yerfifch an one is this Diſeaſe: 
Old men do live ſecure and ſafe, 


Should but the Plagne begin! * 
VVith his hot firefand burning-pains 
To hear their blood and warm their veins, 


E The ſtrong and luſty dye at their beſt time; 
[VVhen Youth is at its height, and life is in irs prime. : 
| Soan Eclipſe is never kriown 9.» 

 - ButatFull Moon; '-- 
Thus Shadows ge We oa at Nook," r 


— pun _ SC enen—n— nom LW IIW———__— 
—_ — —_ — _ 


| | Red Characters on our Poſts are figns of Life no more. 


{ Buc rather than with Two ,they will with One Plague dy. 


As though they meant, as once of old, ro Burn their Dead. 


How can we hope that Smoak ſhould Clear, 


Strange Conqueror ſure is that, dw with more cafe 


| And they who neareſt are, are fartheſt from the Grave. 


Fagen. 


| hey would Rejoyce, and think they re. growing oy 
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The Drunkard felt the raging flame begin, \ 
And ſwore he'd} put it out with wine. - a 


The Grape that oft Diſtemper'd him before, 
Doth now his health and life reſtore : 
Thus is he quicken'd by the ſtrange device, 
Andlike his Batchiis.) is begotten Twice. 

Then he prepares the Grave tochear 
Stead of himſelf, buries his Winding-ſheer. 
Such a deceit did Charles the Fifth contrive, 
He to his Herſe all faneral-rites did give ; 

But *ewas his Coffin only Dy'd, himſelf was yet Alive. 
The Cameſters view'd themMles and were diſmay 'd, 
For all their faces and their bodies o're 

They now blatk'ſpots and parches wore, 

And Lookt juſt like'the Dice with which they Play 'd. 
In vain they meet at Ocdinaries, when 

Amongſt chem in the room 
A ſtrange unheard-of Gameſter there was come 3 
Who did not play for Money, but for Mea. 
The Luſtful man who burns with hot defire, 
Felt a new'Flam# bro hotter than his Luſt : 

+ Ard ſurethe heavens were juſt, 

To ſend the Plague on Him, and Puniſh Fire with Fire. 
Oft he on Venus call' d, yer could not She. 
Allay his flames, although begotten of the.Sca. 
In vain on Cupid doth he ery ; 
Well did He know, and therefore comes not nigh, 
Tha ghuct y ina Plague the Lictle Children-Dye. 


- 


\ 
IE DI < PE" 00. 5a 4-4 


ett IIS APE fb Bs he ST IRE 31-2, i As 


GD AE AS I OS TEES: | oy In 16 


ER oe RET 


0 PO as. As ls 6264 9- 97 ———_—— en ———_— ———— - _ oe ron RODE Ea en ee ere EE Ce —_— 


Lc 


a8. We Þ} 


| Flowers, as Fading as the Corps from xy! 


28... 


We Jaughe at all Diſe afr5elles for. theyy.. c:inyw7 o0T 


Like leſſer guns, but qnea time doſlay.3 - 7} {in 
This, like whole Cannen, tears whale Troops aways 
Here's one doth in a ſhivering Agne les! ©: 


Here Swims another in a Dropfi IC, $00. 1 {come 'm1gh, 
Himſelf doth ſeem to be - qo) ET 
Both his own Ship and Sea, / .,..... Fo Yo 5+: 

Who is both hoy: -and the water fog. - CS e041 
He at the burning Plague dogs on 2 OL 


Thinks in his VVaters he is ſafe. 


| Would Dance and Leap, nog Tremble,, ſhquld-che Plapne 


The Dropſie though in time ic ſelf be. fure ft ne) 5: LL 


CE «4 x &- > 


To Kill him, keeps him from the Plague ſegure' 1 
Is both his Lite-guard and: his Maurdet@r : wo oy 

Small comfort in the change is faund 3; IT 0 
He eſcapes Burning, only to be Drown'd. 


4 
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Some did theit Dead in Gardens throw ; "8 
And on the Corps grew Flowers all along... - J 4 
Decking the Bodies whence they EFEi a has 2 

uh BAY © row. 

The Dead who buried be 
"Within theſe Gardens do, 


Safer keep, Theſc, 
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. Flames able to Go ſume Him, and his Fires « 200, : "7 
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Than the Heſ; perian Dragop Hiss  SICH 
Nay, and with Flames far wanſe chan. fie Ret 1647 
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Thiti $38 tHhey HidtFthe Deal” * 
And every Garden a Charch-yard was made. 
| Offen, alas, the wretched people cthoughe 
| Upon the cuſtoms and che times befpre ; , 
How that the Dead of 61d were waſted o're 
The Stygian Lake in Chaeron's Boat: 
And.oh, how do they, wiſh, that alſo now 
Over Thar Riyer they might go; _ 
For in thoſe V Vaves having allay'd their heat and pain, 
They did almoſt believe they ſhould Revive again. 


_ OCUIET Bp D170 9410 Mag ett 6!) 
Spots on their bodies did appear, as though 
* _**Theangry Sun | - 
Had ror ori then ſent forth his Beams alone, 
But his Spots roo. '. / | | 
Ladies weat Patches not to Grace; 
Bue to Hide their bluſhing face. _-_ 
Their cheeks which. lately parared were with Red 
In fable cotoyrs'ndw ate clad: Ko 
So in an Evening you might ſee che Sun. 
Setting in Purple Bluſhes, yetanon __. 
A O— Nighic comes on. 
; Their Beauty If thoſe Sable weeds adorn'd 
Did ſeem, as if for Its own Death it mourn'd. 
Thoſe Clouds Aarifing in that Sky, 
Truly foretolda Tempeſt nigh : 
V Vhen the Black Sails we ſee appear, 
VVe,Iitke Zyens, needs mult fear 
Death and Deſtruction ncar 


| 464, 
The people's whiter kins wereſpeckled o're,: | 
And all the common Rout the Royal, Fes wore. 
_ And Black Spots now... 


| ; Don't only 1 OW, 1 Neat. _ - 
| (As'tis in Maps) che Places, but; che People o too... 
TOE EIB 
Hold nimble Muſe f = th 


Check the looſe rains, and ſtop thy. kl hed E- 
Ah wherefore (like that Roman Lady) thus | "OA 
Lov ſt thou todrive thy Chariot o're the Dead? 
Alas, dear Muſe, thou ſpendſt thy time in vain; 
Nor wilt thou Laurel] here, but Cypreſs gain. :. [woes 
Thou'le meet with nothing here but tears, and G 1ghs, and 
Where're thou ſtrik'ſt thy Foot, a, Fountain flows: : . 
And muſt thy Noble Pegaſus then . + « 
(Like Diomedes Steeds) - Fed with Men 2 . 
| Thou that canſt with mighty.lays. .. 
| Another Thebes for thy Great Maſter Pinder raiſe; + | 
- Whilſt Towers (like their Guards within) advance; - 
And Marbles nimbl Y, as thy Strings, would Dance : | 
| - Now thy breath in vain conſumes; 
| Nor wilt thou Here Build Walls or Palaces, vos. Tombs. 
In urnesand graves ſuch pleaſure to be ha 
Doſt rhon,like Orphexs, Sing among the. pad E 
And ſhall the Laurel which adornsthy brow... 
Only on Craves(like fatal Mandrake ) grow. ?., 
Come, come, fond Muſe, away! + + ,,.,.1-- 
See where on Thames thy guilded Barge does s tay 5 5 
Lett It to Tſzs thee convey : T4, 


—_ EY. 


Thy Fhabuys Steers: thee ; and thy. arge th 
Swift as Himſelf doth Sail ch.Cryſta]*© 
Ad whit 6, Nghry, CHAK 
The Silver Swans by "hy Barge- 
Singing, Like Thee ; and Crown 'd, Like Him. 


Ji} 
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The Muſe retiring: to 51H ge: Town "OED 
Streight cJapt her wings, and back again ſhe flew : n—— 
So Brizht a Majeſty Shecould not . VIEW 3, s "IT Ge 4-25; 
The Bird of Athens looks ng ©. on the Gas 0 op E” 
What dazlivg: Lights 4 there 0D 
From yonder Coach appear ? * | 
*Tis CHART ES, his. Chariot comes, and in I moye 
As Glorious Stars as in His Wain. above.” wg 
Behold the King himlelf, and the Queen too! 
The: World upon an Axle-Tree moves cru'y Ws 
Did bur.the Sutin; this Olorious raja. __ Tor 


 —_— 


He woultſ' bYieve?! he bad Miſioo k the 
And'tbink rhat This i: is Heav'n B 
Yonder's that: Wond rous Monarch, who Defers _— 
Both forraipn Foes, and native Wits : DO: 
VVho on a Tripos of Third Kingdoms.Gee” 'Þ Mad : 
And (like AþiDo Fats 6ace Inſp Ires Poets, and makes them | 
- So "_— Tow n, doth. Joly gp Cnariog go Sg | 
And or''tHe'Sta tn 2 pact — 
He ps ER oe ip ad IA r90 SZ dl Fr | 
VYkie Joys, q rea Set boras by bring [' : T- 1 
Bells for the Dead Londop, ſha ll not Bing _. 
 Sofaſtasoursbo we Wes TON SREgS: | | 
| | Ro " _ ah _Dn& How J 
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4 \ Bt echat ther LE TIACE 18, Gone: 
oh {ff pr ay; is ria 5 ; 
or LR lo{s of Heav'n.,i;- - 
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Each Colledge ſhall a Sandfugry © HEAT 


:T ort, [- 4 Fa? 


Shall be at;one a Tem Be:by 
| To Guard You from Lig SEA, 24 and from the: Plague 


 _VVith Charmibg Verte te. © like Rf Preto we ll lay - 

| The Stalking Belk f Th 'Ocl Þbocto ame ot; the Sea : 

| With Armed Rymes v we YL the foe dil) perle, 

| (Like Iriſh Rars ) we'll Murder them wich Verſe. 

| *Likemig thry Nerg, ef that Poetick King, 

Well Burn HhEgr F I6ating Crty, whilſt we Sing. 
Pindar himfelf, Gr reat CH AFLES, Thall F !ghe top Fhee, 
Marſhal his Forces.anf unger th camma nd 

He ( whols tay 'd, FIN: hat did "Ba | 

| And ſto or mgArgC Conqueror': $. -hand. = 

| S quadrons alt Stanzaes q ſhall bring; H and be. 

| As Fame? ir ky VVars and Vidories. as. Her 

| Thus the Ancients "SEV 
Made Paltas dt kat Wat: and he" W-:\ 
Thus Poets like Great Cafurs d lo appear: ,\ 

One Hand Po em , th' other a as Sword doh pls. Ks. 


The valiar Gap ops dare Sea do. chrong nd w+ 
And Drown thejr fags( eS fer > Wir] A 


Thither couragioyſly theygo; 7, iT 
\ ent _ Sigg Fog: ka i; 850g. CY 
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7. 
Down all ppl like the' Main, they Beat; 
And gain a Fame as Boundleſs too, as That : 
No wonder Phabys God of Poetry 
Doth Riſe fo glorious from the Sea. 
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But ah, juſt Heayetis;'a5 for chat other Foe, © 
\ Your ſelves have brought; asif you meant ro ſhow * 


That none ſhould boaſt a'Conqueſt over CHARLES, but 
Enough, enough, we quit the field ; 'S i [You : 


"Tis Piety aid Valor here to Yeild : 

Not others, but our ſelveswe Conquer now ; 
And Vigors are, good Heavens, as well as You : 
So doth the Palm Ariſe by Bowing down; _ 


Notunto Other Cbnquetors alone, x [Ccown. 
But to its ſelf becames'xPalm, and'its Ow' Head doch 


So Daphne once purfu' 'd by the briphe Cod of day, 
Became a Laurel while She Filed away. 
When Heayen' ir ff begnigto Wks 7 ts 
He the beſt $6nldicr 5s who molt doth Fear : 
That lies perdye upon the groyod in Prayers, 
Fills up the Trenches with 1 hrs ; Fears 3 Sis 
Shoots ardent Sights) apd fitad'of pits * 
Diſcharges Volljez of "deep ; Groans. / Shs 
Thus doth our Monarch wage His Holy VVarrs, 
Counts it the nobleſt Onſet when He Flies, 
By Proſtrating Himſelb He-©limbs the Scarrs ; 


And Riſcth nearer up to Heav'n, by Fallin g on His Knees. 
Behold, the Mighty power of CHARLES his Prayers! 


For Heaven it felf is wnas.pans & with his Tears ; 


Rt MERE NEre | Ten” FT. HIS | 


Re 


| 
F | Thus Heaven, and Sato Abe dear! CC} 
Buc yetare ig the'VVaters In > 1785 6 nicy ba 
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Such was our Prince's Pious care, - 
London with Qxford.diq its Monarch, ſhare; of 
For Thames and, I1f.hur: ane River are... : ... g _ 
When He departs, with joyful heavy mind, F 
Heleaves Himſelfin His. Fair, Queen, eds ». ROE 
"Thus when our Athens dig Gree Nrnne looks T 
Minerwa. for. its Guard aro 
To You, Great Queen, returnsour Trembling WT 
_ One only Smile She begs thus low 3. 
Ja thinks Her (elf a Queen, if She might VVorſhi ip, You. 
Her Preſents merit no cſeem, Eg 
| Unleſs made Pretious.by;Your Reyal. hm: : 
So when the Sun,doth'genele Ra \eftone 3 
_  Onſomedull Vapour, 7a rhe Sk War mots, 
4 Of a dark Cloud es makes a, * Ever: al ds art 
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But Pardon, . YOU: x Dj Tel aire... 2004997 231! 
That thus my. H wh | ld dare 1s elit 
Before ſuch Royal, Wikio 25o0; 
- Thus the Lark' DT emans © and Skiers 7 z 
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